
Synopsi of Preceding Chapterx.
TYe siTry opens with a seene in the regi-

thea lceiamtp in Preslolio lleightq, overl,,k-
in:, S.finFraneisci harb-r. Rumrs of muring
orderi t Manila atd the arrival frqm New
York ,f littly viiit,ri at headii rters vary
the niotni,y -f cnmp r,Utine. Te visitors
are in se-nrhi:f a ruinway boy, who Is be-
lieved to bare tred the army, and Lieut.
Cray. the iost p-pflar ytou,g -Mre in his
re-iment. th-rg a supposed aeqnaIntance
vilth one of :be visiting party. i.lss Amy
Lawrene?, is enviet) by his fellors. The
party. esc..rted by (',I. Armsotrong. attends a

reiew or. the drill grounids. aud Is disturbed
by tre sight of a yt.ng prisonier whit breaks
awny fron his guards near it and by a

collii.rn among the carriages. Mirs. Garri-
son. an oil aquaintance of Col. Armstrong.
is hurt. Private Morton is arrested on a

charge of stea.lng money. ie appeals tn
Liet. Gray of his fraternity for help. and
Cray seeurps tne detail of guard over him.
The troops prepare to sail for Manila.

Far up the westward street the distant
roar of voirs mingled with the swing and
rhythm and crash of martial music. Dock
policemen and soldiers on guard began bor-
ing a wide lane through the throng of peo-
ple on the pier. A huge black transport
ship lay moored along the opposite side to
that on which the guns and troopers were
embarked, and for hours bales, boxes and
barrels had been swallowed up and stored
in her capacious depths. until now, over

against the tables of the Red Cross, there
lay behind a rope barrier, taut stretched
and guarded by a line of sentries, an open
space close under the side of the greater
steamer and between the two landing
stages. placed fore and aft. By this time
the north side of the broad pier was lit-
tered with the inevitable relics of open air
lunching. and though busy hands had been
at work and the tables had been cleared,
and fresh white cloths were spread and
everything in the tables began again to
look fair and inviting. the good fairies
thens-,lves l-ked askance at their be-
strewn sirr,,mdings. "Ouh. if we could only
move *,vi-rything Iodily ,ver to the other
side."- waI-3Aadam Prtsilent. as from
her perch in a stack ,f Rel Cross boxes
she surv- vid that -ctveted stretch of clean,
unhampri-nd flooring.
"Ard w aynot 7" , hirrup-d Mrs. Garrison,

fr.,m a simlar perch. a tier or two higher.
"Her, are nn enough to move mountains.
All we hav' to do Is to say the wrd.'
"Ah. but it isn't." replied the other, gaz-

ing wistfully about over the throng if
faces. as th-ogi in s-arch ,f s-,me .int suf-
fici,rnt in rank and auth,,rity to s,rve her
purp--si- -We pl-ad in vain with ti, !ff-
cer of tht- guard. He says his i)rdirs are

imperative-to allow no ono to intri,de on
that space." and madam looked as hough
she would rather look anywhere than at
the animat-d sprite above her.
"What nonsense'" shrilled Mrs. Garrison.

"Her,'. 'hkrry," she called to a pretty girl.
standing near the base of the pile. "give
me my hag. Im army woman enough to
know that order referred only to the street
crowd that sotmetimes works in on the pier
and steals." The hag was duly passed up
to her. She cast one swift glance over the
heads of the crowd to where a handsome
carriage was slowly working its way
among the groups of prettily dressed wo-
men and children-friends and relatives of
members of the departing commands, in
whose biehalf. as though by special dispen-
sation. the order excluding all but soldiers
and the Red Cross had been modified. Al-
ready the lovely dark-eyed girl on the near
aid-, had waved her hand in greeting, re-
sponding to Mrs. Garrison's enthusiastic
signals, but her companion, equally lovely.
though if far different type, seemed pre-
occupi-d, perhaps unwilling to see, for her
large. dark. thoughtful eyes were engaged
with sorne obj,ct on the opposite side-not
even with the distinguished-looking sldler
who sat facing her and talking quietly at
the m.-ment with Mr. Prime. There was a
gleam of triumph in Mrs. Garrison's danc-
ing eyes as she took out a flat notebook
and pencil and dashed off a few lines in
bold anl vigortus strokes. Tearing out the
page. she rapidly read it over. folded it
and glantei imperiously about her. A cav-
airy sergeant, 'n( of the home troop des-
tin',d to remain act thle P'residlio, was lean-
ing over the idge of the pier. hanging on
to an iron ring and shooting some parting
worals to <t nmrades on the upi.er deck, but
her shrill s'pranot cut through the diull
riar of deep. moasculine v"oi's and the
trarnp of f~-t an resnun.inag wooa~dwork.

*$.erc*ant '' she 'eb-. with it:-~k tl'-l
sion. "'Take this over to the officer in comn
muand' of that guard. Thun bring a dozen
men anid movXe th,'se two table'v aer. ss the~
pier.'' VTe cat :irymaxn glanced att the
saury lile woman itn the stunn'ng costume.
"to' k an' the g .ld-r'ssed sabers, topped
by a r.'-imetal number in brilliants that
plrinted her mair'tal collar at the round,
white t hroatt, n .t,d the ribbon and pin and
badge of' the Red Cross, and the symbol oft
the t h 'cori's int redi enxam' an.l g.cld
upon the breast of her jacket, and above all
the ring ,.f accusttmo.i aut hority in h.'r
tone, and never hesitated a second. Spring-
ing to the pile of ho,xes he grasp.'d the pa-
per, re'spe.ctfully ralid his cap, andi boredi
his stalwart way across the pier. In three
minutes he was back-half a dozen soldiers
Ut his heels.

"Wh"re'll you hav'e 'em, ma'am-miss?"
he asked, as the men grasped the supports
and raiseli the nearm,,st table.
"Straight across and well over to the

edge." she answered, in the same crispi
tones of command. Then, with total and
Instant chlantge tof mannt-r. "I suppose your
tables shold' go first. Madam President.,
she snmilinigiy said. "It shall be as you
wish abtout the others."
Anti the Red Cross was vanquished.
"I declare." said an energetic official, a

momernt later, leaning back on her throni
of l,-m.tn boxes and fanning herself vigor-
ously, "for a who,le hour I've been trying tat
move that olticer's heart and convince hint
the o,rder didn't apply to us. Now. httw ditd
--she-io it?
"The fficer must be some old-some per-

sonal frie,nd," hasarded the secretary, witta
a qoic-k feminine cotmprehensive glance al
the little lady now being lifted up to shake
hands with the carriage folk, after be'ngloaded with compliments and congratula-
tions by the ladies of the two favored ta-

"'Not at all," was the prompt reply. "HE
b a volunteer officer she never set eyes ol'
before totday. I would like to know what
was on that paper."
But now the roar of cheering and the

b'are of mar'tl mtusic had reached the
very gateway. The broad portals were
thrtown open and in blue and brown, crush-
ed and squeezed by the attendant throtig,
the head of the column of Infantry camei
striding onto the pier. The band, wheelingto ones side, stood at the entrance, play-
lag them In, the rafters ringing to the stir-
ring strains of "The Liberty Bell." They
were 'still far down the long pier, the slop-
lng rifles just visible, dancing over the
heads of the crowd. No time was to belost, More tables were to be carried, but-
who but that-"that little army woman'
could give the order so that It wrould be
obeyed. Not one bit did the president like
te do it, but something had to be done tc
Obtain the necessary order, for the soldiern
who so willingly and promptly obeyed hat
beck and call were now edging away fot
a look at the newcomers, and Mrs. Franh
Garrisont. perched on the carriage step andchattlrtg most vivaciously with Its occu-
pants and no longer concerning herseli
apparently about the Red Cross or its ta-
bles, had the gratification of finding herseli
approached, quite as she had planned. bt
two most prominent and distinguished wo-
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to issue instructions as to the moving of
the other tables. "Certainly, ladies," she
responded with charming smiles. "Just
one minute, Mildred. Don't drive farther
yet," and within that minute half a dozen
boys in blue were lugging at the first of the
tables still left on the crowded side of the
lock, and others still were bearing oil
stoves, urns and trays. In less time than
it takes to tell It the entire Red Cross
equipage was on its way across the pier.
and when the commanding officer of the
arriving regiment reached the spot which
he had planned to occupy with his band,
his staff and all his officers, there in state
aid ceremony to receive the citizens who
came in swarms to bid them farewell, he
found It occupied by as many as eight
snowy. goody-laden tables, presided over
by as many as eighty charming maids and
matrons, all ready and eager to comfort
and revive the inner man of his mighty
regiment with coffee and good cheer illimit-
able, and the colonel swore a mighty oath
and pounced on his luckless officer of the
guard. He had served as a subaltern many
a year In the old army and knew how it
was done.
"Didn't I give you personal and positive

orders not to let anything or anybody oc-
cupy this space after the baggage was got
aboard, sir?" he demanded.
"You did, sir," said the unabashed lieu-

tenant, pulling a folded paper from his
belt, "and the Red Cross got word to the
general, and what the Red Cross says-
gces. Look at that!"
The colonel looked, read, looked dazed,

scratched his head, and said: "Well, I'm
d-d!" Then he turned to his adjutant.
You were with me when I saw the general
last night and lie told me to put this guard
on and keep this space clear. Now, what
d'you Fay to that?"
The adjut'.nt glanced over the penciled
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lines. "Well," said he. "if you s'pose any
order that discriminates against the Red
Cross is going to hold good, once they find
it out, you're bound to get left. They're
feasting the first company now, sir: shall I
have it stopped?" And there was a grin
under the young soldier's mustache. The
colonel paused one moment, shook his head
and concluded he, too, would better grin
and bear it. Taking the paper in his hand
again he heard his name called and saw
smiling faces and beckoning hands In an
open carriage near him, but the sight of
Stanley Armstrong signaling to him from
another, farther away, had something
dominant about it. "With you in a min-
ute," he called to those who first had sum-
moned him. "What is it, Armstrong?"
"I wish to present you to some friends

of mine-Misk Lawrence-Miss Prime-Mr.
Prime-my old associate., Col. Stewart.
Pardon me, Mrs. Garrison. I did not see

you had returned." She had, and was once
more perched upoT the step. "Mrs. Garrl-
son_-Col. Stewart. What we need to know,
Stewart, is this: Wi'l all your men board
the ship by this stage, or will some go
aft?"
"All by this stage-why?"
But the colonel felt a somewhat massive

hand crushing down on his own, and fore-
bore to press the question. Armstrong let
no pause ensue. He spoke rapidly, for
h!m, bending forward. too, and speaking
low; but even as she chatted and laughed.
the lIttle woman on the carriage stop .saw,
'even though she did not seem to look.
hear]l, even though she did not seem to
listen:
"An awkward thIng has happened. The

general's tent was robbed of important
papers. perh ips two days ago, and the
guard house rid of a most important pris-
oner last night. Canker has put the officer
of the guard in arrest, Remember good
old Billy Gray, who commanded us at
Apache? This is Billy Junior, and I'm
awfully sorry." Here the soft gray eyes
Sglanced quIckly at the anxious face of Miss
Lawrence. who sat silently feigning interest
in the chat between the others. The anx-
ious look in her eyes increased at Arm-
strong's next words: "The prisoner must
have had friends. He is now saId to be
among your men, dIsguised, and those two
fellows at the stage are detectives. I
thought all that space was to be kept
clear."~
"It was," answered Stewart, "yet the

chief must have been overpersuaded. Look
here!" and the colonel held forth a scrap
of paper. Amy Lawrence, haring some-
thing like the gasp of a sufferer in sudden
pain, turned quickly, and saw that every
vestige of color had left Mrs. Garrison's
face-that she was almost reeling on tile
step. Before rhe could call attentIon to it
Armstrong, who had taken and glanced
curiously at the scrap, whirled suddenly.
and his eyes, in stern menace, swept the
spot where the little lady clung but an in-
stant before.
As suddenly Mrs. Garrison had sprung

from the step and vanished.
Chapter VIL.'

Billy Gray was indeed in close arrest and
the grim prophecy was fulfilled-Col. Can-
ker was proving "anything but a guardian
angel to him." The whole regiment, offi-
cers and men, barring only the commander.
was practically in mourning with sorrow
for him. and chagrin over its own discom-
fiture. Not only one important prisoner
was gone, but two; net only two, but four.
No man in authority was able to say just
when or how it happened, for It was Can-
ker's own order that the prisoners should
not be paraded when the guard fell in at
night. They were there at tattoo and at
tape "all secure." The officer of the guard,
said several soldiers, had Quite a long talk
with one of the prisoners-young Morton-
just after tattoo, at which time the en-
tire gusard had been inspected by the com-
manding officer himself, But at reveille
four most important prisoners were gone
and, such was Canker's wrath, not only
was Gray in arrest, but the sergeant of
the guard also, while the three luckless
men who were successively posted as sen-
tries during the night at the back of the
wooden shell thai served as a guardhouse
-were now In close confinement in the placeof the escaped quartet.
Yet those three were men who had hith-

erto been above suspicion, and there were
few soldiers in the regiment, who would
accept the theory that any one of the three
had connived at the escape. As for thesegeent-he had served four enlistmentre
i the -teenth. and without a Ray in his
record beyond an oc.cansi aberraties in
the now distant pest. due to the potency of
the poteen distilled by certain Bibem-ian
experts not far from an old-timne "platnsfort." where the regimnent had rested ott
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officers-but who would supoe an officer
guilty of anything of the kind-a flagrant
military crime? And yet-men got to ask-Ing each other if it were so that Bugler
Curran had carried a note from the prisoner,
Morton, to Mr. Gray about 2:30 that after-
noon? And what was this about Gray's
having urged Brooke to sWap tours with
him an hour later, and what was that story
the headquarters clerks were telling about
Mr. Gray's coming to the adjutant and
begging to be allowed to "march on" that
evening instead of Brooke? It wasn't long
before these rumors, somehow, got to Can-
ker's ears, and Canker seemed to grow as
big again; he fairly swelled with indigna-tion at thought of such turpitude on part
of an officer. Then he sent for Gray-
it was the afternoon following the_pallingof the ships with the big brigade-and with
pain and bewilderment and indignation in
his brave blue eyes the youngster came
and stood before his stern superior.
Gordon, who sent the message, and who

had heard Canker's denunciatory remarks,had found time to scribble a word or two-
"Admit nothing; say nothing; do nothingbut hold your tongue and temper. If C.
insists on answers say you decline exceptin presence of your legal adviser." So
there was a scene in the commander's
tent that afternoon. The morning had not
been without its joys. Along about 10
o;clock, as Gray sat writing to his father
in his little canvas home, he heard a voice
that sent the blood leaping through his
veins and filled his eyes with light. Spring-
ing from his campstool and capsizing it as
he did so, he poked his curly head from the
entrance of the tent-and there she was-
only a dozen feet away-Major Lane in
courteous attendance, Mr. Prime sadly fol-
lowing, and Miss Prime qze content with
the devotions of Captain ,1chuyler. Only
a dozen feet away and coming straight to
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RtGED WITH LETTING THE PRISON

him, with frank smiles and sympathy in i
her kind and winsome face-with hand out- a
stretched the moment she caught sight of 4
him. "We wanted to come when we heard i
of it yesterday. Mr. Gray," said Amy Law- I
rence, "but it was dark when we got back
from seeing the fleet off, and uncle was i
too tired in the evening. Indeed, we are all
very, very sorry!" And poor Billy never I
heard or cared what the others said, so aii-
srbed was he in drinking in her gentle I
words and gazing into her soft, dark eyes.
No wonder he found it difficult to release
her hand. That brief visit, filled with I
sweetness and sunshine, ought to have
been a blessing to him all day long, but I
Canker caught sight of the damsels as I

they walked away on the arms of the at- I
tendant cavaliers-Miss Lawrencemore than
once smiling back at the incarcerated Billy
-and Canker demanded to be informed
who they were and where they had been,
and Gordo:n answered that they were Mi9s
Lawrence of Santa Anita and Miss Prime
of New York-and he "reckoned" they
must have been in to condole with Mr.
Gray-whereat Canker snarled that people
ought to know better than to visit officers
In arrest-it was tantamount to disrespect
to the commander. It was marvelous how
many things in Canker's eyes were disre-
speetful.
So ho heard these stories with eager ears

and sent for Gray, and thought to bullyhim into an admission or confession, but
Gordon's words hadl "stiffened" the little1fellow to the extent of braving Canker's
anger andl telling him he had said all he
proposed to say when the colonel calle.1
him up the previous day. The result of
that previous interview was his beIng
placed in close arrest and informed that hei
should be tried by general court-martial at
once. So he had taken counsel, as was his
right, and "counsel" forbade his committing
himself in any way.
"Then you refuse to divulge the contents

of that note and to say why you were so
eager to go on guard out of your turn?"
salid Canker, oracularly. "That in Itself Is'
sufficient to convince any fair-minded court
of your guilt, sir." Whereat Gordon wink-
ed at Billy and put his tongue in his cheek
-and Billy stood mute until ordered, with
much asperity, to go back to his tent.
But there were other things that might

well go toward convincing a court of the
guilt of Lieutenant Gray, and poor Billy
contemplated them with sinking heart.
Taking prompt advantage of his position
as officer of the guard, he had caused the
young prisoner to be brought outside the
guardhouse, and as a heavy, dripping fog
had come on the wings of the night wind,sailing in from the sea, he had led the
way to the sheltered side, which happened
to be the darkest one, of the rude little
building, and had there bidden him tell
his story. But Morton glanced uneasily at
a sentry who followed close and was
hovering suspiciously about. "I cannot
talk about the affair with that fellow spy-
ing," he said, with an eager plea in his
tone and a sign of the hand that Gray
well knew and quickly recognized. "Keep
around in front. I'll be responsible for this
prisoner," were his orders, and, almost re-
luctantly, the man left. He was a veteran
soldier, and his manner impressed the lieu-
tenant with a vague sense of trouble. Twice
the sentry glanced back and hesitated, as
though something were on his mind that
he must tell, but finally he disappeared and
kept out of the way during the brief in-
terview that immediately followed. The
prisoner eagerly, excitedly began his ex-planation-swiftly banishing any lingering
doubts Gray might have entej'tained as to
his innocence. But he had come from a
stove-heated guard room into the cold sea
wind off the Pacific-into the floating wis.
of vapor that sent chill to the marrow, Hie
was far too lightly clad for that climate,-
and presently he began to shiver.
"You are cold," said Gl'ay, pityingly.

"Have you no overcoat?"
"It's at my tent-I never expected to

spend this night here. I've been before the
summary court, fined for absence and
thought that would end it, but instead of
that I'm a prisoner and the man who should
be here is stalking about camp, planning
more robberies. Yet I'd rather assnciate
with the very worst of the deserter. or
dead .beats inside there," and the darkeye, glanced almost in herror-the slender
figure shook with mingled repulsion and
chfil-"than with that smooth-tongued
sneak and liar. There's no crime to'o mean
for him to commit, Mr. Geay, and the menare beginning to know it, though the colo-net won't. For God's sake get me out of thisabefore morning-," And again the violenttremor shook the led fromn head to foot."Here-sget insider" said Gray, impulg-ve-
ly. "I see the adjutant at onee and re-tura to you in a few minutes. If you have
to remain util the matter eaan be IavestS-gated by the general it might be-"
-"It would be-"~ vehemently inteaWagg

Morton, then braring sh as though
at loss for descriptisuffcient
strength. He seemed to wel t passion
as he clinched his lists and fairly stood
upon his toes an instanf7 his Vtrong white
teeth grinding together. "it would be--
simply hell!" he burst inVgai4J hoarse and
quivering. "It would ruin-everything!
Can't the general give tb qrr tonight?"
he asked, with intense , while the
young officer, taking him by he arm. had
led him again to the light 04 the guard
house lamps at the fr t. e sergeant
and a group of soldiers ned up and
faced them, listening cu tisl .

"It may be even impossiblg. to see the
general," answered Gray, doubtfully. "Take
Morton into the guard room I get back.
sergeant, and let him w -m mself thor-
oughly. Don't put him with the prisoners
till I return;" and so sayipg h,had hasten-
ed away. Gordon, his friend 'nd adviser.
had left camp and gone visiting over in the
other division. The lights at general head-
quarters were turned low. Even now, after
having heard proofs of the innoc?nce of the
accused soldier. Gray knew that it was
useless to appeal to the colonel. He could
not understand, however, the feverish-al-
most insane-impatience of the lad for Im-
mediate release. Another day ought not to
make so great a difference. What could be
the reason-if it were not that, though in-
nocent of the robbery of the storehouse, or
Df complicity In the sale of stolen 'goods,
some other crime lay at his door which the
morrow might disclose? All the loyalty of
i Delta Sig was stretched to the snapping
point as Gray paused irresolute in front of
the adjutant's tent, his quest there unsuc-
cessful. The sergeant major and a sorely
badgered clerk were working late over
some regimental papers-things that Mor-
ton wrote out easily and accurately.
"I suppose, sir, it's no use asking to have

the prisoner sent up here under guard,"
said that jewel of a non-commissioned of-
fleer. "Yet the colonel will be savage if
these papers ain't ready. It will take us
.ll night as things are going."
Gray shook his curly head. "Go ask, If

you like, but.-Morton's in no shape to help
ou--"
"Has he been drinking, sir?" said the

3ergeant major, in surprise. "I never knew
llm--"
"Oh, It isn't that," said Gray, hastily,

"only he's-he's got-other matters on his
nind! Bring me his overcoat. He said it
was in his tent," and 'he young oflicer
lerked his head at the patch of little "A"
-nts lined up in the rear of those of the
Ncers.
"Get Morton's overcoat and take it to him

Lt the guard house," snapped the staff ser-

;eant to the clerk "Be spry. now, and no

K

PAd

ERS ESCAPE.

topping on the way back," he added--well
,ware how much in need his assistant stood>f creature comfort of some strreptiloiutnd forbidden kind. The man was back in
moment, the coat rolled on his arm.
"I'll take it," said Gray simply. "Youeedn't come.'
"Go on with it!" ordered the sergeant as
he soldier hesitated. "D'ye think the ser-
'ice has gone to the devil and omcers are
unnin' errands for enlisted men? An' get>ack inside two minutes, too." he addedvith portent in his tone. The subaltern ofardly two months' iservice felt the implied'ebuke of the soldier of over twenty yearsnd meekly accepted the amendment, but-thought occurred to him: He had prom-sedMorton paper, envelopes and stampsLnd tht day's newspapers-the lad seeme,l
trangely eager to get all the latter, and'aguely Billy remembered having heardhat Canker considered giving papers toorisoners as equivalent to aid and comforto the enemy.
"Take it by way of my tent." said he ashey started, and once there it took time
o find things. "Go back to the sergeantnajor and tell him I sent you," said Gray,Lfter another search. "He needs you on
hose papers."
And when the offleer of the guard return-d to the guard house and went in to therisoner, the sergeant saw-and others saw-that, rolled in the soldier's overcoat he
arried on his arm, was a bundle done _p irnLewspaper. Moreover, a scrap of concersa-
ion was overheard.
"There's no one at the general's," saidhe offcer. "I see no wayo-xngtb-ore morning." yo-iigi e
"My God, .icutenant! There must be
ome way out of it! The morning will beoc late.'
"Then I'll do what I can for you tonight."aid Mr. Gray as he turned and hurriedlyeft the guard room-a dozen men standingtiffly about thE walls and doo~rwaiy and
taring with impassive faces straight to th-ront. Again, the young officer had left thepost of the guard and gone up into camp,vhile far and near through the dim, tog-wept aisles of a score of camps the buglesLnd trumpets were wailing the signal for'lights out," and shadowy forms with coatollars turned up about the ears or tapesnuffled around the neck scurried abouthe company streets ordering laughter andalk to cease. A covered carriage wastanding at the curb outside the officers'ate--as a certain hole in the fence waslesignated--and the sentry there Posted re-nembered that the officer of the guardame hurrying out and asked the driver ifie was engaged. "I'm waiting for thenajor," was the answer.
"Well, where can one order a carrIage to-

tight without going clear to town?" 'n-juired Gray. "I want one-that Is, I wish
o order one at once."
And the drIver, who knew very well

here were several places where carriages

ould be had, preferred loyalty to his own>articular stable away in town, anti so tie-lared there was none.
"You can telephone there, if you wish,ir," he added.
"And, wait till morning fo it to'theeto! I'll get it-somehow."3 e ee
And that he did get It somiehowf was cur-
ent rumor on the followihg daf, for theentries on the guardhouse' stde~of camp
wore that a closed carriage drove down
rom McAllistet street for dll the' world ashough it had just come oht of' the park,Lad rolled on past the back 'of thte guard-iouse, the driver loudly whistling ''Ii-

Irney," so that it could be lbeard above the

runching of the wheels through the rough

oose rock that covered the road, and that

arriage drew up not a hundred yards
way, while the lieutenant was' out visit-

ng sentries, and presently they saw him

oming back along the w41lk, stppping to
luestlon .each sentry as 'to his orders,rhen he returned- and inqured~Ft all was

lulet among the prisoners, anil then went
tnd put out his light in the tent reserved

or the officer of the guard and once moreeft his post, briefly Informing the sergeant

if the guard he was going to the officer of

he day. Then It was ascertained that he
iad visited half a dozen places in search of

hat veteran captain, and appered1 much

listurbed because he could not find him, In

aist an hour he was back, .asking exciteggy

if the metry in rear of1 the guardhouse it a

arriage had come that wy It. had saidhe sentry, and'- was waiting down the

treet. Gray hurried in the diretion~ii-

ated, was gone aerhaps three mnm

ad returned, saying .that.b aentry- most

* maistaken, that no earna was timl.But the- sentry reiterated sftatemenlt

hat it had been there and led beeli wait,-
ag ter" aome timse, ands sust have Iq.

eared while he was tnua?l- ea

it the oppoesite aide et the.bunE Tis
was about 11p.m.

Thmwhen atiregeile
"Its nt the sergant let thesa -Sw
qtL" tha sessmea

Is no ten-dollar subscription business." And
so until late In the afternoon the question
that agitated the entire range of regiment-
al camps was: "How did those fellows
break away from the prison of the -

teenth?" Then came a clue, and then-dis-
covery.
By order of Lieutenant Colonel Canker

a board of officers had been convened to
Investigate the matter, and, after ques-
tioning everybody whom "Squeers" had
already badgered with his assertions,
threats and queries, they went to the
guardhouse and began a thorough inspec-
tion of the premises. The wooden build-
ing stood In the midst of a waste of sand
blown In from the shore line by the strong
sea wind. It was perched on something
like a dozen stout posts driven Into the
soft soil and then the space between the
floor level and the sand was heavily and
stoutly boarded In-thick planks being
used. Between the floor and the sand was
a space of about eighteen Inches vertical,
and a dozen men could have sprawledtherein-lying at full length-but to escapewould have required the connivance of
one or more of the sentries surroundingthe building and the ripping off of one or
more of the planks. In his keen anxietyCanker accompanied the board on its tour
of investigation-a thing the board did not
at all like-and presently, as was his wont,began running things his own way. It
had been found useless to question the
soldiers of the guard. Not a man couldbe found to admit he knew the faintest
thing about the escape. As for the pris-oners, most of them reckless, devil-may-care rascals, they grinned or leered sug-gestively, but had nothing to tell.
"We'll have this boarding ripped off,"said Canker decisively, "and see whatthey've got secreted under there. Ishouldn't be surprised to find a whiskystill im full blast or a complete gamblingoutfit-6ash, dash 'em to dash and dash-nation! Send for a carpenter, sergeant."The carpenter came and he and two orthree of the guard laid hold of one end ofthe plank after Its nails were drawn, andwith little exertion ripped it off the otherposts. Then everybody held his breath aminute, stared, and a small majority swore.So far from its being open to cats, cansand rubbish, the space on that side wasfilled solid with damp, heavy sea sand-avertical wall extending from floor to ground.Canker almost ran around to the oppositeside and had a big plank torn off there.Within was a wall as damp, solid andstraight as that first discovered, and so, Iwhen examined, were the two other sides I

provided. Canker's face was a study, and 1
the board gazed and was profoundly happy. I
At last the colonel exploded: 1
"By Jupiter! They haven't got away atall, then! There isn't a flaw in the sandwall anywhere. They must be hiding about Ithe middle now. Come on, gentlemen," and i

around he trotted to the front door. "Ser- I
geant," he cried. "get out all the prisoners 1-all their bedding-every bessed thing fthey've got. I want to examine that floor."Most.of the guardhouse "birds" were outchopping wood, and Canker danced in
among the few remaining, loading themwith bedding belonging to their fellows,until every Item of clothing and furniture I
w;as shoved out of the room. One memberof the board, and one only, failed to enterIith his associates-a veteran captain whoread much war literature and abhorredCanker. To the surprise of the sentry heNalked deliberate:y over to the fence,climbed It and presently began pokingabout the wooden curb that ran along thercad, making a low revetment or retain-ing wall for the earth, cinders and grave-Ithat, distributed over the sand, had beenhopefully designated a sidewalk by the
owners of the tract. Presently he camesauntering back, and both sentries within
easy range would have sworn he waschuckling. Canker greeted him with cus-tomary asperity.
"What do you mean, sir, by absentingycurself from this investigation, when youmust have known I was with the boardand giving it the benefit of the informationI had gathered?"
"I was merely expediting matters, col-onel. While you were :ooking for wherethy went in 1 was finding where they gotcut."
"Went in what? Got out of what?" snap-ped Canker.
"Their tunnel, sir. It's Libby on a smallscale over again. They must have been at I

work at it at least ten days." And as he Nspoke, calmly ignoring Canker and lettinghis eyes wander over the floor, the veteranbattalion commander sauntered across theroom. stirred up a slightly projecting bit offlooring with 'he toe of his boot and plac-idly continued. "If you'll be good enoughto let the men pry this up you may under-stand,"
And when pried up and lifted away-asnugly fitting tPap door about two feetsquare-there yawned beneath it, leadingslantwisc downward in the direction of the U

street, a tunnel through the soft, yieldingsand, braced and strengthened here andthere with lids and sides of cracker boxes."Now. If you don't mind straddling a fence.sir, I'll -show you the other end," said thecaptain, imperturbably leading the wayand Canker. half-dazed, yet wholly in com:mand of his stock of blasphemy, followed.At the curb, right in the midst of a lot ofloose hay from the bales dumped therethree days before, the leaderdislodged withhis sword the top of a clothing box thathad been thickly covered with sand andhay-and there was the outlet. "Easy as
rolling off a log, colonel," said old
with a sarcastic grin. "This could all bedone without a man you've blamed and ar- c
rested being a whit the wiser. They saw- C
ed a panel out of the floor, scooped the t
sand out of this tunnel, banked it solid I
against the weather boarding inside, filled
up the whole space, pretty near, but run
their tunnel under fence and sidewalk.
crawled down the gutter to the next block c
out of sight of the sentries, then walked 'I
away free men. Those three thieves who t
got away were old hands. The other men
in the guard house were only mild offend- e
ers, except Morton. 'Course he was glad i
of the chance to go with 'em. I s'pose $
you'll release my sergeant and those sen- t
tries now."

"I'll do nothing of the kind." answered
Canker, red with wrath. "and your sug-
gestion is disresp,ectful to your command- ting officer. When I want your advIce I'll
ask for It.'' * 5
"Well. Mr. Gray will be relIeved to learn c

of this, anyhow. I suppose I may tell him,"t
hazarded the junior member, mischiev- e
ously.
"Mr. Gray be -. Mr. Gray has every-

thing to answer for!" shouted the angered
colonel. "It was he who telephoned for a$
carriage to meet and run those rascals off.tMr. Gray's fate is sealed. He can thank
God I don't slap him into the guard house$
with his chosen associates. but he shan'tt
escape. Sergeant of the gU'ard, post a sen-c
try over Lieut. Gray's tent. with orders totallow no one to enter or leave it without
my written authority. Mr. Gray shall pay c
for this behind the prison bars of Al-
catraz." -

(To be continued).t
II

Are Forging Ahead in Chicago.
From the Cicago Journal,.
The number of artists In ChIcago was in-

creased recently by the arrival of one from
a distant city, who during his leisure mo-a
ments strolled about the downtown streetsa
seeing the sights.
Passing a store where a number of paInt- ytngs were displayed in the windows he

stepped inside to look about. Standing be- a
fore a landscape about 10x14 inches -in size 'j
he assumed the manner of an admirer of ea
art and awaited the approach of the pro-
prietor. g
The latter advanced smiling and ruibbing g

his hands. He greeted the visitor cordially,

and said: t
"You are an admirer of paintings, I see." b
"Yes, to some extent." was the reply. o
"That is a pretty bit of scenery," the sidealer returned. "that you are looking at t<

there-that little clump of green trees and n
the red house. It has a charming atmosphere u

about it, don't you thin1r? With the frame, p,

just as it is. we are asking only $15i for it. ,

Now, that over there IS a companion piece; asame sise, same frame. Now, if you would

like to buy the pair," he continued, becom-

fng very earnest, "we could let you havee

them for-et me see-take them along for a

"Well, it's evidently a fair price, but the s

fact is I don't want to buy them; I am a

painter myself." r

"Oh, you are an artist," smilingly re-t

marked the dealer. "Well, perhaps yous

would like to do some painting for us- d
"Oh' I don't know; Perhaps so. But what

do you pay for a canvas like that?* indi- U

cating- the small picture undEs discussion. f
"Well," replied the dealer', beeonaineg con. t

Edentlal and stepping up closeeto his calsr~ a

"that is-a cheap plan=W, and If yen ca =

paitthem far .zoU canmiakseoo money.' U

"Well, wha. 'o you pay. * a=1ren the I

artist, impatiently.

"For' that else we-are payinag 8 eesis.* 11

Sew'ious Omaineena.-- --

"Ca afrai we've cenidn bas, ?Estem
va uem.aa."-ssa n eein of. S
ainy-Emans Woai assIump. *

-Wlg,I acted the ggialt '.m.m.
Ms,vnemmer apt ailIy. b

wittlethese a satiu .ir1 am'

HIGHER EDUCATION
Dur Universitie and Colege. Spend

Iillions Annually.

ROW THE FUNDS ARE INVESTEFi

The Business Side of Our Modern
Institutions of Learning.

MONXY 18 ALWAYS NEEDED

Written for The Evening Star.
Although it is seldom thought of In this

:cnnection, the business of college educa-
Ion is one of the great businesses of the
lountry. The 426 colleges and universities
hat are about to reopen their doors to the
L5,00" American college students repre-
ient an invested capital of $2,000,o00, and
;ive employment to 25,00 persons as teach-
irs and officers. If all the professors, stu-
tents and buildings of all the Amerlwsn
,olleges were brought together In one 1o-
*ality they would form a city of the first
nagnitude. Counting the amount expend-
d by the students themselves and that
xpended in their behalf by the colleges,
he total sum paid out for college educa-
Ion in this country each year cannot fall
ihort of $100,000,000, a sum greater than
he entire civil expenditure of the govern-
nent ($96,00,000 in 1.98).
It Is a fact that thq United States spends
nore pro rata for higher education than
Lny other country In the world. The
tmount per unit of population invested in
olleges and universities is nearly twice as
treat as in England, and more than twice
Ls great as in Germany, where, although
iniversities are numerous, their endow-
nents are much smaller than in this coun-
ry. Yet the total holdings of the 428
Lmerican colleges and universities repre-
ents an Investment of only a little more
han $3 for each person In the country,
vhIch Is not a large sum considering the
mportant place assigned to liberal educa-
ion by the founders of our republican gov-
rnment.

A Few Wealthy Ones.
While the total wealth of our ca4leges

s $250.000,000, or an average of $587,00 for
ach, it Is a fact that the greater part of
he total sum Is in the possession of a few
f the leading universities. There are seven
nstitutions that have together property
rorth 301,000,00. or an average of $13,000,-
00 each. This leaves an average of $3.g),-
0 for the remaining 419. If the twenty-
even institutions having productive wealth
mounting to $1.00.000 or mole were de-
ucted, it would be found that the average
ndowment In productive funds of the great
rajority of American colleges is only $113,.
00.
Not only are our college endowmentsarger than those of any other country, but
he cost of instruction is greatest here.
'he wealth of American colleges represents
an Investment of $1,425 for each o' he
7540 college students. In Great Britain
he average is about $75) for each student,
vhile in Germany it is between $510 and
(O. This means that American professors
re better paid and that more money is
pent in college buildings and In scientific
nd mechanical equipment here than aoroad.

A Gift of *10.j4)0.000.
Mrs. Stanford's recent gift of $10,000,000,
dded to its previous endowment of $3,500,-
MI. makes Leland Stanford, Jr., the wealth-
st educational institution in the country,
;ith one exception. The exception Is
;irard College, in Philadelphia. which is
,orth $15,000.00, and has long stood at the
Pad of the list. The work of Girard Col-
?ge, however, is the giving of technical
nd trade Instruction, so that the newly
equired fortune of the California univer-
ity makes it the richest of the institutions
evoted to higher education. Next on the
st comes Harvard. with productive funds
mounting to $10,000.000. The Cambrid.e
niversity is followed closely by Columbia,
'ornell and the University of Chicago.
ontrary to general opinion, Yale has less
realth than any of these, her productiveunds amounting to only $4,500.000.
The figures quoted show, not the total
realth of the Institutions named, but the
mount from which their incomes are de-
lved. Counting In the property held bybem in buildings and equipment and theatal would be c6nsiderably larger. The
ollowing table gives approximately therealth of these seven colleges:

Productire Total
funds. holdings.

irard............. ... 15.250.000 $16.500.000
eland Stanford, Jr....... 13,500.000 15.000,000
arrard.............. 10.400.000 15.000a.440
Ilumbia................. 9.500.100 14,000.000
>rnell.................. 8.(00.000 12.500,040
niveraity of Chicago..... 6.5(01.00 1.000.00
ale..................... 4.5)00,00 8.000.oo

Totals................ $67,250,000 $91,000,000
These seven universities have a total in-
ame of $7.47R.359), or over $1,000.000 each.
he income of all the colleges in the coun-
-y foots up to the neighhorhood of $21,-
'A,000, an average of $47,000 each. As
very college lives up to its income, these
gures indIcate that it costs an average ofL15 per year to impart a liberal education
American college youth.

Cost of Instruction.
The difference beiween the incomes of
me wealthiest institutions and their poorer
sters Is matched by the difference in the
st of instruction. WhIle the average for
2e country is only $115. the amount in
ach of the universities before referred to
from three to four times this.
Harvard pays out $4400 per year for each
her nearly 4,000 students. Cornell spends

175, ColumbIa $3540 end Yale $310. As -the
uition fees in these institutions vary from
.00 to $200. in no case rising above the lat-
r amount, the figures seem to sustain the
antention made by their managers that
le student receives more for his money in1e great universities than in the smaller
lleges.
Taking into account all the colleges in the
untry, the average charge to students for
ui:ion fees is about $75, while the cost of
ustruction to the colleges themselves is
15b. In the wealthiest unIversities the
2itlon charge averages $150 and the costfh-struction $350.

As Charity Boy. ,
It may be seen from this comparison that
Il college education In this country is, to
degree, charitable education. There Is

a institution entitled to be called a uni-

ersity that is supported from Its fees.

very one has and must have an income
side from that drawn from its students.

he funds to provide this Income come
ther from states or from individuals.

[oreover, the larger the university, the
reater must be Its endowment and the
reater its use for benefactions.

The fact that the college loses money, so
4speak, on every student it receives has
rought about one of the unIque features

college management. It is generally
pposed to be the aIm of every Institution
get as many students as possible. As a

atter of fact, however, in the most pop-
ar universities the problem is just the op-
site-how to keep the number of students
Ithin the limits that the Institution can

ford to receive.

This is done ordinarily by raising the
1st of tuition or by Increasing the re-
airements for entrance. Harvard, Yale
rid, in fact, nearly all the largest univer-

ties have had to resort to these means to
revent a too rapid growth. This Is the

inal reason of the higher tuition and en-

ance requirements of the great univer-
ties, and not, as Is sometimes charged, a

asire for educational exelusivene's.

So far as the mnagtement of its perma-
met funds Is conerned,- the-problems-of-

tred-. by a great unlversity -aEe. largely

Ie same as thnme presentel by ahnisr-
see soeiety. yFirs of aR,. invesimntrust be sete. peuatfm Is dut of thi
seethmm. In the seond plmee, it' hhi
uitrable that ft should b em.ii
Ioreevr it Is ab4uneganok thdeI---e-a-em- suldu 'hae a ea'iit1osri,

that lergf thm, baB sm=1imeget
smnemI disaster II5 azny on atr
ny not eripple the dro of ttIuiam

thae Alguer er bevn a ceagers sdcIteeqep ia a isiIne et aoertse hus
eaW1|ttgted withik the pat fe ween.

r the itreies et Tenigh and 3els

ities of the Lehigh Valley railroad, while
Johns Hopkins founded his institution with
his holdings in the Baltimore and Ohio.
The business difficulties of the two roads
cut off the income of the two Institutions.
Lehigh would have been compelled to close
its doors except for an appropriation from
the state of Pennsylvania. and both col-
leges have found themselves seriously ham-
pered by the sharp fluctuations in the
earning capacity of their funds.
Municipal bonds have been a favorite

form of investment with colleges, for the
reason that they are generally safe and
return a fair rate of interest. Many of the
New England colleges have their funds in-
vested in th!s manner.
Tale's funds are so profitably invested

that with a productive capital only half
that of Columbia she has an income almost
as :arge, both institutions receiving about
three-quarters of a million a year.

Lost by Good Times.
Cornell is looked upon as having been

especially well managed. About $4.A1,kh)
of her holdings came from gifts. The re-
n-ainder was derived from the profits of the
land granted to her under the terms of the
Morrill act. The policy of Cornell's man-
agers has been to invest her funds in mu-
nicipal bonds and western farm mortgages.One of the curiosities of co'iege financier-
Ing is the fact that the good times of the
past two years has injured the university.The farmers of Kansas and other western
states have paid their 8 per cent mortgagesinstead of renewing them, and the univer-
sity wis compelled to reinvest at a much
lower rate of interest. Many of the colleges
own city real estate, having received giftsin that form, but the majority of college en-
dowments are in bonds of one sort or an-
other. The largest real estate owner of all
the colleges is the University of Texas,
which holds title to more than 2.00w.,W*
acres of land and shou!d some day be one
of the richest institutions in the country.

An a Business Organisation.
The actual management of a university's

business affairs is conducted much like that
of a town or city. At the beginning of the
year an estimate of the probable income Is
made. From this the expenses of the busi-
ness management are first deducted, leav-
ing about 80 per cent for instruction andadministration.
There are certain fixed charges to comeout of the latter sum, such as the salariesof professors, the repair and care of build-ings, fuel, lighting and insurance, and the

payment of scholarships and prizes. Theremainder is distributed among differentdepartments just as a board of apportion-ment does in the case of a city.All this is done by a committee of thebr-ard of trustees, and the annual meetingof this committee is the occasion of afight between the different departments ofthe university, each one of which wantsabout twice what can be actually allowedit. This constant pressure from within onthe part of the Institution's own officers.and from without on the part of studentsse-king admission, makes every universitylive up to its full income, and keeps it in acondition of poverty, no matter how greatits wealth mty become. Thus the constant
cry for more funds that goes up from al-n.ost every institution of higher learningin the country is not ill-founded. There isprobably no college of the first rank in thecruntry that could not use twice thewealth it now possesses to advantage.

Rapid Growth.
Their wealth Is-growing rapidly. During

the past year American colleges and uni-
versities have received $MON.1-06 in bene-
factions of one kind and another from in-
dividuals. The princely nature of some of
these gifts. especially of Mrs. Leland Stan-
fr-rd's donation of $1,0.000 to the institu-tion named for her son, has removul the
cry that too much of the money given forph'1nthropic purposns in this country goesto grtat universties. and that it is creatingan "n ristocracy of learning." On the otherhand, the managers of these institutions
say that the greater the amount of funis
at their disposal. the more free scholar-ships and priz.-s they can found. the gr,at-
er will be the number of poor hut deserv-
ing youth who can receive the advantages
of a college education. If the growingnumber of students applying to them for
admission are to be received, $21).O0W peryear is none too large a sum for privatephilanthropy to bestow toward keeping upthe equipment of the colleges and theirpresent grade of.instruction.

Liberal Giving.
While a large part of the business man-

agement of a university is directed by the
board of trustees, the growth in size and
wealth of our greatest institutions has
made it more and more necessary that
their presidents shall be men of business
ability as well as of broad scholarship. Itis generally admitted nowadays that theability to obtain and successfully adminis-
ter large sums for the benefit of the collegeis a more important qualification for the
presidency than an Intimate knowledge ofGreek roots or Hebraic history. While
scholarship is not sacrificed In the case ofthe modern college president, business abil-ity Is also demanded. If it comes to a ques-tion between the two. business ability islikely to have the preference.
Business Men as College Presidents.
Columbia led the way in this movement

by putting Seth Low at the head of its
affairs. A generation ago a man like Mr.
Low, who had made his career in business,
never would have been thought of for such
a position. Presidents Schurman of Cornell.Angell of Michigan. Harper of Chicago andJordan of Leland Stanford were all col-lege professors before being appointed to
their present posftions. But they had all
proved that they were successful adminis-
trators, as is shown by the fact that theyhave all been called upon to fill Importantmovernmenta! nositions. The appointment ofPresident Hadley to be president of Yale isunderstood to be due to the belief that thatun.iversity has suffered from a lack of busi-
ness enterprise, and needs a clever busi-
ness man to direct its affairs.
The whole tendency of the present time

is, without detracting from the educational
work of the university, to make it more
ar.d more a business undertaking, conduct-
ed on strict business principles and arriv-
ing at its results by business methods.

Doing the Offiee Work.
The actual direction of a university's

business affairs is usually in the hands of
a treasurer, whose duties are much the
same as those of a bank president. He
investigates proposed investments and has
the general oversight of all the financial
activities of the institution. These activ-
ities are directly in charge of separate bu-
reaus or departments. One of these, in the
case of the larger universities employinghalf a dozen clerks, looks after the collec-
tion of tuition and other fees from stu-
dents. Another and larger force of (lerks
looks after the renting of rooms in the col-
lege dormitories, and, in cases where a
commons is maintained, the supply of food
to the college dining rooms. As many as
100 men are employed in this branch of
the business office of a university like Har-
vard. Still a third department is that
which looks after the university's invest-
ments and the collection of its income
from these investments. In institutions
like Cornell, which are large owners of real
estate, this may he the largest and most
important department of all. Cornell, for
example, has a force of farm loan inspec-
tors, woodsmen and mapmakers, and main-
tains a land offBee at Eau Claire, Wis., to
look after its wiestern properties.
The modern university, therefore, in ad-

dition to giving Instrnction, carries on in

some instances the businesses of a bank, a

real estate and investment offBce, a. hotei

and a collecting agency. In these multi-
form operations a great university eminoy

several hundred men.

Where a Good Pistol is Adamired.
irom the Chicago Dully News.
The Hon. William Wortham, long state

treasurer of Tekas, was in a New York

jewelry store one day when he noticed a

showcase filled with splendid jeweled re-
volvers, with silver and gold grips and

manad -barrels, hving precious stones set

Io the butts.
Lammea se one of those guns," be said

to the -lrk

"Wbhs~ sir?"
"Tlhe gel one "wth thb big ruby In h

eFafkR emIeRwas
it etenweethst4insd a both

ethet


